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And I will doe it without fcare or doubt, 

To Hue an vnftayn’d wife to my fwcet Loue. 

Fri. Hold then, goe home, be merrie, giue confent 
To martie Par it : wenfday is to morrow. 

To morrow night looke that.thi u lye alone. 

Let not thy Nurfe lye with thee in thy Chamber : 
Take thou this Violl being then in bed. 

And this diflillirig liquor drinke thou off, 

When prefently through all thy vcines fhall runne, 

A cold and drowfie humour: for no pulfe 
Shall keepe his natiue progreffe but furceafe 
No warmth, no breath (hall teflifie thou liuefi. 

The Roles in thy lips and chcekes fhall fade 
Too paly allies, the eyes windowes-falL: 

Like death when he fhuts vp the day of life 
Each part depriu’d of fupple gouernmejpt. 

Shall (hffe and ftarke, and cold appearc like death. 
And in this borrowed likenefle of fhrunke death 
Thou (halt continue two and fortie houres. 

And then awake as from a pleafam fleepe. 

Now when theRndcgroomeinthe morning comeij, 
To rowfe thee from thy bed, there art.thou dead j 
Then as the manner of our Councrey is. 

In thy beft Robes vncouerd on the Bcere, 

Be borne to burial! in thy Kindreds graue;. 

Thou fhalt be borne to that fame ancient vault, 
Where all the Kindred of thf Capulets lye. 

In themcane timesgainft thou fhalt awake, 

Shall Romeo by my Letters know our drift,. 

And hither fhall he come, and he and I 
Will watch thy waking, and that v?ry night. 

Shall Romeo bcare thee hence to (Jlianttia. 

And this-fhall free thee from thi* prefen t fhame^. 

If no incnnftant ioy nor womanifh feare. 

Abate thy valour in the ading it. 

I iti Giue me, giue me,.Oteli me not of fcare. 

Mrii Hold get you gone, be flrongandprofperous 


ft 


In this refolue, He fend a Frier with fpeed 
To with my Letters to thy Lord. 

In. Loue giue me ftrength, and firength fhall helpe afford? 
Farewell deare Father. • Exeter#, 

Enter Father Capulet, Mother, Nurfe, and Set - 
uingmen , two or three. 

£a. So many guefts inuite as here are writ. 

Sirrah, goe hire me twentie cunn ing Cookes. 

Ser. You fhall haue none ill fir , for i|e try if they can licke 
their fingers. 

Qa. How canfl thou try them fo ? 

Ser. Marriefir , ’cis an ill Cooke that cannot licke his owns 
fingers: therefore he that cannot licke his fingers goes not with 


me. 


fa. Goebe gone, we (ball be much vnfurr.ifht fox this timgg 
what is my daughter gone to Frier Lawrence } 

Nor. I forfooth. 

Ca. Well he may chance to doe fome good on her, 

A pceuifh fdfe-will'd Harlotry it is. 

Enter Iuliet. 

See where (he comes from fhrifr with merrie looke. 
C 4 » now my bead-ftrong, where haue you bccnc gad- 

In. Where I haue learnt to repent the fin 
Of difobcdienc oppofuion, _ 

To you and your behefts, and am enioyn'd 
By holy Lawrence , to fall proftrate here. 

To begge your pardon, pardon I befeechyou. 

Henceforward I am euer ruld by you, 

Ca. Send for the Countie, goe tell him of this, 
lie haue this knot knit vp to morrow morning. 

In. I met theyouthfull Lord at LamrtnceQctt. 

And gaue him whatbecommcdloue I mieht. 

Not ftepping or e the bounds of modeftie. 

Ca. Why I am glad on*t, this is well, (land rp. 

This is as t fhould be, let me fee the County , P 
raarnc, goe I fay, and fetch him hither. 7 
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